‘ / r J / f ;[) r‘Jt J h J ! r ' itU&h’i r 'hh > h ) fEM?TE $J HJ?Jp®HJ2Srar^/3JE J? .^?,fH/EfEFEJP fPjH/?.fd 



£,o#ef Labours loft] 

So much 1 hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow’d with integritie. 
iTiw. O you hauc lin’d in defolation hcere.; 

Vnfeenc, vnuifit£d,much to ourlhame. 

Not fo my Lord, it is not fo 1 fweare, 

VVehauc had paftimes hccre and pleafant game- 
A melle ofRuflions left vs but of late* 

K in. How Madam ? Ruffians? 
fhe. lintrutii ray Lord. 

Trim gallants, full of Couitlhip and of Hate. 

Rofa. Madam fpcake true. It is not lo my Lord: . 
My Ladie( to themanner of the daics) 

In curtcfie giues vndeferuing praife. 

\V c foure indeed confronted were with foure 
In Ruflia habit : Hcere they Rayed an houre. 

And talk’d apace: and in that houre (my Lord) 

They did not blcffc vs with one happy word. 

T dare not call them fooles; but this I thinkc. 

When they are chirftie, fooles would faine haue drinke. 

Bcr. Thisieftisdrieto me. Gentlcfweet, 

Your wits makes wife things foolilh when yve greet 
Wicfrey esbeft feeing, heauens fiery eye.* 

By light we loofe light : your capacity- 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ftcre, 

Wife things feeme foolilh, and rich things but poore. 
Rof. This proues you wife and rich:. for ianay eye 
Ber. Iamafoole, andfullofpovertie. 

Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong* 
It were a fault to fnateh words from my tongue. 

Ber. 0; I am yours, and alltbat 1 polIelTe. 

Rof. All the foole mine. 

Ber. Fcannot giue you Idle, 

Rof. Which of the Vizards was it that you wore ? 
Ber- Where? when ? what Vizard? 

Why demand you this ? 

Rof. There, then, that vizard, that fuperfluous cafe, 
That hid the worfe,and Ihe w’d the better face* 

Kin.. We are diferieu-, 

They ’linaockc vs ncwdowacright. 
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Loues Labours loft] 

Du. Lecvsfcbnfcfle and turnc kto aieft. _ 

Que. A naz’d my Lord, W hy lookes your Higneffe ladder 
RofdXitXpt hold his browes,he’l foundswhy looke you pale. 
Sca-fickc I thinke, comming from Mufcouie. 

Ber. Thus poure the ftars down plagues for periury. 

Can any face ofbralTe hold longer out , 

Heere hand I, Ladiedart thy skill at me, 

Bruife me with fcorne, confound me with a flout. 

Thruft thy fcarpe wit quite through my ignorance.. 

Cut me to peeccs with thy keenc conceit : 

And 1 will wilh thee neucr more to dance. 

Nor neuer more in Rulfian habit waite. 

O! neuer will 1 truft to fpeechcs pen’d. 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tongue,. 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend. 

Nor woo in rime like a blind-harpers fong» 

TafFaca phrafes, filken tearmes prccifc, 

Three-pil’d Hyperboles, fprucc affettion ; 

Figures pedanticall, thefe iuminer flies, 

Haueblowncme full of maggot oftentation. 

I do forfwcare them, and I hcere protclf. 

By this white Gloue(how white the hand God knows) 
Henceforth my woing mindc Ihall be expreft 
InrulTet yeas,andhondl kerfienocs. 

And to begin.Wench, fo God helpe melaw, ,, 

My loue to thee is found fans cracke or flaw* 

Rofa. Sans fans, I pray you.. 

Ber. Yctlhiuea tricke ■ ■ y n 

Of the old rage : beare with me, I am ficke*. 

Ile leaue it by degrees : toft, let vs fee, 

Write Lordhatte mercy onvs, onthofc three. 

They are iafefod, intheil hearts it lies : 

They haue the plague, and caught of your eyes: 

T hde Lords are vifited.you are not frees 
Forth* Lords token son you doe Ifec. 

No they are free that gau e. thefe tokens to v*» - 
Ber. Our llate&are forfeit, feeke notto vndoe vs. 

Rof. It is not fo ; fos how can this be true, 

That you ftaudforfeit, being thofe that fue* . 
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